PHYSICAL   PASSION

Meanwhile, and stepping in before

Will take possession of the sacred store

Of hidden sweets and holy joys ;

Words which are not heard with ears

(Those tumultuous shops of noise),

Effectual whispers, whose still voice

The soul itself more feels than hears ;

Amorous languishments, luminous trances ;

Sights which are not seen with eyes ;

Spiritual and soul-piercing glances,

Whose pure and subtle lightning flies

Home to the heart, and sets the house on fire

And melts it down in sweet desire :

Yet does not stay

To ask the windows' leave to pass that way ;

Delicious deaths, soft exhalations

Of soul; dear and divine annihilations ;

A thousand unknown rites

Of joys and rarefied delights ;

An hundred thousand goods, glories and graces ;

And many a mystic thing.

Which the divine embraces

Of the dear Spouse of spirits with them will bring ;

For which it is no shame

That dull mortality must not know a name.

Of all this store

Of blessings, and ten thousand more

(If when He come

He find the heart from home)

Doubtless he will unload

Himself some otherwhere,

And pour abroad

His precious sweets
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